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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


-—-?r King of Egypt’s land, 

Held you in his cruel hand, 
Till the Appointed of the Lord 
Led you forth, and drowned his horde. 
Cushan, Eglon’s Moabites, 
Jabin, then the Midianites, 
Ammonite and Philistine 
Held you, by decree divine. 
Shishak spoiled you — but the list 
Fades in dim tradition’s mist — 
And on history’s page we see 
One long tale of misery, 
Century after century through — 
Chains and lashes for the Jew. 
Haman and Antiochus, 
Herod, Roman Socius, 
Spoiled you, crushed you, various ways, 
Till the dawn of Christian days; 
Since which time your wrongs and shame 
Have remained about the same, 
Whipped and chained, your teeth pulled out, 
English cat and Russian knout 
Made familiar with your back — 
When you were n’t upon the rack — 
Marked for scorn of Christian men; 
Pilfered, taxed and taxed again; 
Pilloried, prisoned, burnt and stoned, 
Stripped of even the clothes you owned; 
Child of Torture, Son of Shame, 
Robbed of even a father’s name — 
In this year of Christian grace, 
What ’s your state and what ’s your place? 
Why, you ’re rich and strong and gay — 
Chakey Einstein, owff Browdway / 


All in memory of a 





Jew 


Of the self-same race as you; 
Greatest leader ever known 
Since the Queen came to her throne; 


Bismarck’s only equal foe, 
With a thrust for ev 
One who rose from place to place 
To lead the Anglo-Saxon race, 

One whose statecraft wise and keen 
Made an Empress of a Queen — 
You ’ve your share in Primrose Day, 
Chakey Einstein, owff Browdway !/ 


Well, good friend, we look at you 

And behold the Conquering Jew: 

In despite of all the years 

Filled with agonies and fears; 

In despite of stake and chain; 

In despite of Rome and Spain; 

’Spite of prison, rack and lash, 

You are here, and you ’ve the cash: 

You are Trade’s uncrownéd king — 

You are mostly everything — 

Only one small joke, O Jew! 

Has the Christian world on you-— 

When your son, your first-born boy, 

Solomon, your fond heart’s joy, 

Grows to manhood’s years, he’ll 
wed 

One a Christian born and bred; 


ery blow, 


Blue of blood, of lineage old, 

Who will take him for his gold — 

That ’s not all—so far, the joke 

Is upon the Christian folk. 

But, dear Chakey, when he goes 

In his proper Sabbath clo’es, 

To the House of Worship, he 

And his little family, 

He will pass the Synagogue, 

And upon his way will jog 

To a Church, wherein his pew 

Will bear a name unknown to you — 

One quite unknown in old B’nai 
B’rith — 

Eynston maybe — may be Smith. 

That ’s just as sure as day is day—- 

Chakey Einstein, owff Browdway / 








AN INFERIOR SET. 


‘¢Do the Harlow-Burtons move 
IWew Yorker. 


in the best Boston society?” asked the 


‘¢ No,” returned Shelley Higgins. ‘¢ They go with the Vers de Societé 


crowd; not with the Ibsenites.” 


LAID ON 


HIS BACK. 


Two men looked at a branch of bay, 
And both for fame did itch; 

Fate gave to one the crown of leaves, 
The other got the switch. 


Myriad signs along the street 


Israelitish names repeat. 


Lichtenstein and Morgenroth 

Sell the pants and sell the coat; 
Minzesheimer, Isaacs, Meyer, 
Levy, Lehman, Simon, Speyer — 
These may just suggest a few 
Specimens of Broadway Jew — 
And these gentlemen have made 


Fond of women, fond of song; 

Fond of bad cigars, and strong; 
Fond, too fond, of Brighton’s Race, 
(Where you ’re wholly out of place, 
For no Jew, in Time’s long course, 
Ever backed a winning horse ;) 

Fond of life, and fond of fun, 

(Once your ‘* beezness”’ wholly done ;) 
Open-handed, generous, free, 


Quite their own the Drygootz Trade. Full of Christian charity ; 


Surely you ’re on top to-day, 


(Far more full than him who pokes 


Chakey Einstein, owff Browdway. At your avarice his jokes;) 


Fat and rich you are, and loud; 


Fond of being in a crowd; 


Fond of diamonds and rings; 
Fond of haberdashers’ things ; 
Fond of color, fond of noise; 


Fond of friends, and ever kind 

To the sick and lame and blind; 
(And, though loud you else may be, 
Silent in your charity ; ) 

Fond of Mrs. Einstein and 

Her too-numerous infant band, 

Ever willing they should share 


Fond of treating ‘‘owl der boys;” Your enjoyment everywhere — 
) y ) 


(Yet, it’s only fair to state, 


For yourself, most temperate ; ) 


Though you ’re spurned in some hotels, 


What of you is left to say, 
Chakey Einstein, owff Browdway ? 


You have kin among the swells — 
Great musicians, poets true, 
Painters, singers not a few, 
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Own their cousinship to you: 
And all England, so they say, 
Yearly blooms on Primrose Day 
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THE BACHELOR’S SAFETY SURTOUT. 


BERTIE REDDIMAYD, — Why, Clarke! What under the 


canopy 


SH 
Bluff | 


are you walking about in that outlandish rig for ? 
IPPEN CLARKE. —I'm the only man staying at the 
louse. All the rest are girls. 














*T was By an Adirondack pond 
She vetoed all my protests fond ; 
I loved her wildly, madly. 
She seemed so pretty, sweet, and good; 
A modern naiad of the wood; 
I thought she ’d used me badly. 


I had proposed in proper form ; 

The clouds were gathering for a storm; 
Her ** No!” outweighed the thunder. 

And then, beneath her quivering lash, 

A glance shone like the lightning’s flash, 
And held me fixed in wonder. 





I dared to read its meaning clear, 
Despair gave way to hopeful fear ; 
My head was in a whirl. 
She smiled: ‘* Dear Jack, if you remember, 
Ask me again in next December: 
I am no ‘Summer Girl.’ ” 


Harry Romaine. 
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A REAL ARISTOCRATIC LOAD. 


«¢ What I like about Cubleigh is that he gets drunk like a gentleman.” 


‘¢ How is that?” 
«¢ Never breaks less than a hundred dollars’ worth of 
anything, you know.” 


THEY ’RE AFTER HER. 


‘¢It turns my heart as green 
as grass,” 
Said the seashore to the 
sea ; 
‘* You now embrace the 
Summer lass 
Who has just sat down 
on me.” 





THE SNOB. 


‘«< Gabby never forgets that he is a gentle 
man.” 

«¢That’s all right—but he never re- 
members that others are, too.” 


HIS LITTLE DODGE. 
CuTELY.—Here comes Cynicus! See me 
get a cigar from him! (Ligh¢s a cigarette. ) 
Cynicus (as CUTELY puffs the smoke in 
his face).— Whew! How can you smoke 
those things? Here, take this cigar, and 
throw that away! 


A VISIBLE REASON. 
‘¢Is n’t this your prayer - book, Miss 
Chaser?” 





DUMSQUIZZLE’S ROOT BEER. 
‘¢ These hot days make a fellow very thirsty,” said Gazzam. 
‘* That ’s so,” replied Swayback. ‘I’ve found Dum- 
squizzle’s root beer a first-class beverage for this 
kind of weather.” 
‘¢ Good, is it?” 
‘¢ Yes; and so simple, too.” 
‘¢ How is it prepared?” 

















«¢ Why, yes;- thank you, it is. How did 





‘* Well, the extract comes in packets 
which sell for a quarter each. You take 
a spoonful of the extract, some water — 
iced, of course—and you squeeze the 
juice of a lemon in it, and add sugar to 
taste. 1 tell you it’s delicious.” 

‘«“Why, of course; that ’s lemonade. 
Would n’t it be just as good without 
the root beer?” 

‘¢ That ’s so,” replied Swayback, after 
amoment’s thought. ‘I never thought 
of that.” 





i AN APT COMPARISON. 
[it MOTHER (who has brought home some 
it SJruit).—Do you like those nectarines, 


Robby? What do they taste like? 
Ropry.— Yep. Taste like peaches 
without whiskers. 


A QUERY. 
Is an upstart aristocracy known as a 
codfish aristocracy because it has more 
bone than blood? 


THE STUDENT of paleontology has oc- 
casion to devoutly thank his stars 





you know it, Mr. Blunt?” 


that he wasn’t born unti! the world 





‘When I took it up, it opened at the —— 








marriage service.” —— 


GOING A LITTLE TOO FAR. 


GuEsT. — What! Going to leave us, Dominie? No 


H UNGER May sharpen the wits, but it puts 


a vicious wire-edge on the temper. 
trouble, I hope. 


INDIGNANT DIvINE. — There is, sir; I baptized the 
landlord's baby with a bottle of water from the River 
Jordan, yesterday, and he charged me for corkage ! 


GROUNDS FOR ACTION — The Base - Ball 
Diamond. 





—S—S-— was ripe. 

A PARADOX — That the horse in the tread- 
mill should keep on straight ahead, 

and yet be always turning. 


APPOINTED TO FILL A VACANCY — Your 
Dining-table. 








THE MAN 


ss 5 ee MAN in the box looks like Otis Whipple.” 
eit is.” 
‘¢Ts he rich, all at once?” 

«« Apparently. When he left Beetle & Wedge’s, a few months ago, 
he went West, got into one of those booming young towns out there, and 
made a lucky strike. Nobody knows just how he did it; but 
he ’s back in New York with a lot of money, any how. He 
must be a shrewder fellow than people ever supposed.” 
‘‘He looks kind of glum, though, does n’t he? 

What ’s the matter with him?” 
‘‘] don’t know. Perhaps his wealth oppresses 
him. They say Jay Gould suffers that way, sometimes.” 








Just here the maid who was dusting furniture 
on the stage cried, ‘‘ Here he comes now!” flung her- 
self quickly round, accidentally revealing a glimpse of 
black stockings with perfect success, and stood ex- 
pectant. The fiddlers fiddled, the audience clapped 

its hands vigorously, and the Star appeared, taking off his gloves. 

This interrupted the conversation of the two-clerks; but as the story 
of Otis Whipple’s lucky strike is of passing human interest, I will relate it. 

While Otis was employed by the wholesale hardware firm of Beetle 
& Wedge, in Chambers Street, he was much the same in character, 
ability and general make-up as the other clerks in the establishment. He 
earned about a thousand dollars a year, owned a house and a three-acre 
farm in Connecticut, thanks to an aunt, deceased, and had two thousand 
dollars in the bank, thanks to the same. He boarded in Brooklyn. 

It will be noticed that the young man’s worldly wealth was greater 
by a house and farm and two thousand dollars than that of most young 
clerks; and he should have been proportionately happier than they. 
Doubtless he would have been, but for a certain unfortunate peculiarity of 
temperament. He fell in love too easily. 

Whenever Otis became sufficiently interested in a girl to call on her 
two or three times, he straightway lost all interest in other girls, became at 
once irresistibly tender, jealous and generally foolish. He got into trouble 
that way. He met Miss Aquilina Bridge, the first time, at a little whist 
party in Brooklyn, E. D.; and he had the pleasure of escorting her home. 

The following Sunday evening he called, by permission, at her house. 
He sang ‘‘ Flee as a Bird” to her accompaniment, and sat during most of 
the evening in a large chair contiguous to the chair in which she sat. 

The next Sunday evening, the little parlor seemed decidedly home- 
like. He felt quite at ease, talked like an old friend of the family, alluded 
to his property up in Connecticut and to his bank account, and went away 
with the comfortable belief that he was making a good impression. 

The following Wednesday evening, he accompanied Miss Aquilina to 
the theatre, and on the way home, in the street car, 
he was quite sure she leaned up against him just a 
little bit. At the front-door vestibule she made 
a little exclamation, and said he must n’t think 
of such a thing, but he did; he kissed her. 
And he went down the street with feelings of 
exultation, doubt and helplessness, well mixed 
and shaken together. 

The next day, and the next, he thought a 
good deal about what had happened, and re- 
called several little speeches of Aquilina’s, which 
somehow irritated him and made him half regret 
that he had gone so far. 

On Sunday, he called again. He was reserved, almost severe, in the 
early part of the evening; but later, when they sat on the sofa together 
for the first time, his reserve wore away — vanished. 

On ali of his subsequent visits to Aquilina, they sat on the sofa. 

The clerks in the Beetle & Wedge establishment were taking their 
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IN THE BOX.* 


vacations by turns, and early in September Otis went away to the moun- 
tains. He had been absent from New York only twenty-four hours when 
he penned his first letter to Aquilina. Here is an extract from it: 


But henceforth no vacation will be enjoyable to me until I can have 
with me my own sweet wife, my darling Lina. J shall not stay here long, 
certainly not more than a week, jor I can not bear to remain away from 
my own dearest girl. 


Here are a few words from the letter he received in reply: 


And if there is lots of Pretty girls up there where you are dont even 
speak to them or else I will be awfull jelaous Otis. It seems lonesomer 
than when you was home all ready, and here it is not Wednesday night. 
How awfull lonesome it will be next Wednesday night when you dont 
come and put your arms around me and kiss me like you have been for it 
scems like years now, dont it, Otis. 


When this reached Otis he had been away from home five days. 
He had found the society at the Catskill resort very pleasant; and, to 
speak the truth, Aquilina’s charms were already becoming dim from dis- 
tance and lapse of time. The letter annihilated them. 

He did not play tennis that afternoon, but sat on the hotel verandah, 
thinking. He passed a restless night, too; and when he arose in the 
morning he said he would n’t marry that shallow, ignorant girl for a 
million dollars. 

Fickle? Yes; he knew he was fickle. 
more sorry for her than he could well express. 

But would it not be kinder to break 
up the affair now, than to let it go on 
and end in everlasting regrets? 

Surely. 

He thought, however, that the 
thing had better be allowed to taper 
off gradually; so he made his next 
letter, say, about one-third as warm 
as the first, and said, casually, that he 
had decided to stay away two weeks. | 

In her reply Aquilina expressed 
a wish to know what had come over 
him al fo once? Had he fownd new 
Jreinds more atractive than the faithfull ones at home ? 

Otis felt that the tapering process was going to be somewhat abrupt. 
He wrote another letter at once, in which he referred to the danger of 
making mistakes. He did not think any man should take a girl away from 
her loving parents, unless absolutely certain that he could make her happy. 
Both for her sake and his, but for hers especially, he thought they should 
deliberate calmly and carefully before taking a step they might afterward 
regret. There could be nothing more terrible than a life-long union cf 
two uncongenial souls. 

Miss Bridge replied briefly that she saw just what was the matter, and 
she desired very politely to inform Mr. Otis Whipple that she wasn’t one 
to be trifled with, not for one moment. She would bid him good-by /or 
the present. 

This letter caused Otis to lose more sleep. There was no mistaking 
the meaning of it. Once more, certain traits in Aquilina’s character, as 
manifested by sundry little speeches and actions, recurred to him, bringing 
not doubt this time but conviction. 

Yes, he reflected; she is just the girl to do it. He thought of the 
notoriety, the expense, the ridicule that would attend a public assertion of 
Aquilina’s rights; and beads of perspiration stood on his forehead. 

Otis had long desired to see a little of the West. He would go out 
there, now, and stay long enough for this thing to blow over. Perhaps he 
would remain there permanently. 


He felt terribly mean, and 



































There is a town in Northern Michigan built on the bank of a swift- 
running river, on the other bank of which is the Dominion of Canada. 
Some three months after his departure from New York, Otis Whipple had 
settled down in this place to spend the remainder of the Winter. 

He had heard nothing from home, and had begun to wonder whether, 
after all, his fears had been warranted. He wanted to get back to New 
York, but he had decided to wait until Spring. Probably Aquilina 

would have another beau by that time. Perhaps she would 
be married. 

He sat in the hotel office one night beside the 
huge, glowing stove. A storm was raging outside, and 
the hard, whirling snow beat against the doors and 
windows. The landlord came out of the dining-room, 

| and stood with his back to the stove, picking his teeth. 
\ *¢ She ’s howlin’,” he said. 
| ‘¢Hard storm,” replied Otis. 

«¢Did you get your letter?” 

‘¢What letter ’s that?” said Otis, raising his 
head. 

‘‘TIt come this noon,” 
going around back of the desk. 
it to you.” 

He handed Otis the letter. 

It was from a firm of New York attorneys, who wrote in behalf of 
their client, Miss Aquilina Bridge, to say that the damage to that lady’s 
affections was estimated at ten thousand dollars. They confidently believed 
that Mr. Whipple would recognize the justice of their client’s demand, and 
would settle without the formality of submitting the case to a jury. 

*«Geewhillikens, but it ’s a terror!” said the landlord, pressing 
his face to the window, and shading his eyes. 
to-night, that’s pretty certain. The 
train’s in, though. Here ’s the 


” 


answered the landlord, 
‘<I thought Jim give 





‘<The ferry won’t go over 


boys. 

He opened the door. 

«¢ Good evenin’, gents ; 
rough night — That you, 
Mr. Craig? How’s every- 
thing in Detroit ?>—Hello, 
Ed! Round again? — 
How d’ do, Mr. Ball, you 
won’t get over the river 
to-night, will you, think? 
— How d’ do, sir!” 

The landlord bustled 
around, getting the bag- 
gage stored away and 
hanging up _ overcoats, 
while the travelers stamp- 
ed, and swept the snow 
from their shoes and trou- 
sers, and placed their 
names in the register. 

«¢Supper’s all ready, 
gents,” said the landlord a few minutes later; and the travelers, now 
washed and warmed, followed him into the dining-room. 

All but one. He was a nervous-looking man, who had not removed 
his coat, and now stood beside the stove with his valise in his hand. 

‘‘Is n’t there any chance of getting across the river, to-night?” he 

said to Otis. 
Otis was sitting with the New York letter spread out in 
his lap. He was in no mood for conversation, but he 
looked the stranger straight in the eye while he 


— 
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answered : 

‘¢ Not the slightest. You ’Il have to stay right 
here,” 

The stranger seemed disquieted by Otis’s 


steady gaze, and shifted his eyes to the letter. He 
started when he saw the New York post-mark on 
the envelope. Then he set down his valise and 
seated himself in a chair, with frequent furtive glances at Otis, who slowly 
folded the letter and placed it in his pocket. 

‘¢ Have you had supper, sir?” asked the landlord, coming out of the 
dining-room. 

‘¢T don’t feel hungry,” said the stranger. 

The landlord picked up a Detroit paper, which one of the travelers 
had thrown on the counter, and went up close to the lamp to read it. 

‘¢ Weather for to-day, warm and fair. They ’ve got that pretty close,” 
he said. ‘Hello! Another bank cashier gone wrong. The devil! He 
got away with a pile, too. Look a-here. ‘Cashier Steelaway of the Nine- 
teenth National Bank, New York, Leaves Me Parts Unknown. His Pecu- 
lations Will Probably Foot Up Half a Million Dollars.’ Christmas! ‘De- 
tectives Fail to Track Him.’ ” 

“Yes, and they w#// fail,” he added. 
steal half a million dolJars, he ’s smart enough to get away with it. 
I right, or ain’t 1?” 


‘If he’s smart enough to 
Ain’t 
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He appealed to Otis. 

‘‘He’ll be caught,” said Otis, deliberately. <«* Take my word for it, 
he won’t get where the Law can’t ferret him out.” He was thinking of his 
letter, and spoke with the calmness of despair, gazing meanwhile at the 
stranger on the other side of the stove. ‘I should n’t be surprised,” he 
continued, *‘if he were caught already.” And then he added: 

‘*T’ll pay my bill in the morning, Mr. Jenks. I’m 
back to New York, now, as soon as I can.” 

‘¢ Why, the devil, is that fellow eying me so?” he thought. «1 be- 
lieve, by gracious, he’s a detective come out here to find me. Yes, sir! 
that ’s why he was so interested in my letter. Well, that’s unnecessary 
expense. I’ve let him see that I intend to go back like a man. _ So the 
letter got here ahead of you, eh?” He was looking at the stranger. 

‘*1’ll go to my room, if you please,” said the latter; and bending 
forward, he whispered quickly to Otis: 

‘¢Come with me.” 

Otis nodded his head. 

‘¢Old acquaintances, eh? 
in the stranger’s room. 

“Well,” said Otis, quietly ; 
it was impossible for a man to get out of reach of the Law. 

Otis was surprised to see his companion pace up and down the room 
instead of replying to his remark; still more surprised when he stopped 
walking, and said: 

‘You don’t lock like a hard-hearted man. 

Otis flushed slightly. 

‘“‘I’m not, exactly,” he 
the matter? Are you sick?’ 

The stranger’s face was positively haggard. 

‘¢ Have you a wife whom you love?” he cried. ** Have you innocent 

children? Could you, a husband and 

father, led into error in a moment 

of mad folly, could you bear 
to go to a prison cell and 
leave those dear ones be- 


going to get 


” he thought. 
as he bade them good-by 


«¢ That settles it, 
” said the landlord, 


‘¢] was about right, it seems, when | said 


” 


” 


said, thinking of Aquilina. ‘ But what’s 


hind forever disgraced, 
objects of scorn —” 
Otis, at first mystified 


by the stranger’s carnest- 
ness and deep agitation, 
now became hot at thes 
insinuations. He 
that any one 
him to 


Was 
indignant 
should 
have been a husband and 
father when he courted 
Aquilina, 

‘< Tf you have any busi- 
ness with me,” he said, se- 
verely, ‘state it at once.” 
——_ The stranger, who had 

resumed his walk while 
talking, stopped again. 
‘¢Can you be induced to go back to New York alone?” he whispered. 
‘¢] am quite willing to go back alone,” said Otis. 
There was a knock at the door. 
‘¢Some one said one o’ you gentlemen wanted to cross the 
said the landlord, 


suppose 


wf om 4 
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river, 
’ 


outside. ‘The wind’s let up a little and the boat ’s 


goin’ over right away.” ‘ 

The stranger looked eagerly at Otis. Then he took two neatly tied 
packages from his breast pocket and placed them on the table. 

‘¢] want to cross to Canada on that boat,” he said. 

‘¢ Why don’t you, then?” said Otis, quietly. 

He was gone. 

‘¢] suppose,” thought Otis, after a time, ‘* that these are legal docu- 


ments of some kind—requisition papers, perhaps—but I don’t know what 
on earth he left them with me for.” 

He picked out the knot in one of the strings 
package. 

«* Bank bills!” 

He stood dumbfounded. He heard the ferry- 
boat whistle in mid-stream; then he softly closed 
the chamber door and counted the money. He 
understood fully now. The absconding cashier 
had supposed Aim to be a detective, and this 
was a bribe. 

This was Otis Whipple’s lucky strike. 

It enabled him to settle Miss Aquilina’s claim 
‘¢without the formality of submitting the case to a 
jury.” 


and slowly opened the 





It enables him to live in luxury, to drive on the Boulevard, to sit in a 
private box at the theatre. 

But it does not make him happy. 

He has a conscience, and he knows he ought to have 


money to the Nineteenth National Bank, New York. 


given that 


























DOING THEIR BEST. 


ELEVATED BRAKEMAN. — Step lively — both gaits ! 





jPPLE.—A species of fruit on your neighbor’s farm, 
of an enormous size and delicious flavor. A species 
of fruit on your own farm, something near the size 
of a marble, and about as palatable. 

AX.—A wedge-shaped piece of steel, having 
an eye in which a straight stick, sometimes called 
a handle, is inserted. Used chiefly by your wife in 
cutting nails in two, and knocking sticks of stove- 
wood into her eye. 

BARN.—A troxts log structure, with conveni- 
ences in the loft for bumping your head. 

BUGS.— See Garden. 

CHIGGERS.— See Raspberry. 

COW.—A domestic animal, whose chief delight is scattering the con- 
tents of the milk-pail over your best clothes. 

CROP.— See Failure. 

DOG.—An animal noted for his presence when you don’t want him, 
and for his absence when you do want him. Also, a thing to kill sheep 
with and pay tax on. 

FARM.— Forty acres of brier-patches and yellow ditches, that you 
were deluded into buying. 

FAILURE.— See Crop. 

FERTILE.—The condition of one single spot on your farm, situated 
directly under the manure-heap. 

GATE.—A convenience for hogs to crawl under. Also a thing to 
leave open and break hinges with. 

IDIOT.—The man who last bought the farm you now own. 

LIE.—The 4o bushels per acre the man who sold you the farm told 
you it would produce. 

MONEY.-—An article you have some faint recollection of having 
possessed before you left the city. If you ever have any more of it, you 
will have to mortgage. [Which see. } 

MORTGAGE.—A thing to get money with. 

PLOW.—A peculiarly shaped instrument, admirably adapted to run- 
ning under roots; having handles to place your stomach against in order 
to check your own impetus simultaneously with that of the plow. 

RECREATION.— Holding a hook and line in a pool of water with 
one hand, while you fight mosquitos with the other. 

WORK.— See Perpetual Motion. 

X.—Twice as much per acre as you would be glad to sell out for, if 
you could find a man idiot enough to pay it. P.O, 








POINTED. 
He came toa. (full stop), 
And breathed an ! (exclamation), 
Then made a sudden (dash), 
She gave ? (interrogation). 


In accents ~ , ’ (grave, acute), 


He asked her for her [= (hand), 
The — and ~ of ’t was (long, short), 
His ’ was grand (apostrophe). 


He gave her : ; (two em braces), 


Likewise a ten A ring (carat), 
And this is the end of the 7 (paragraph), 
They ‘Il be —ed in the Spring (hyphen). 








AN IMPEDIMENT IN HIS SPEECH. 
ToM MEwrT (0x his fingers).—1 can’t understand a word that Sam 
Still says, can you? 
JACK WyatTT (ditto).— No; since he got the St. Vitus’s dance, he 
stutters terribly. 
THE ERA OF HUMANITY. 


Chopped by his hatchet, knocked to bits, 
A battered ghost I ’m here again; 
From court to court his lawyer flits 
That he may die without a pain! 


DON’T JUDGE BY APPEARANCES. 


Mrs. FRESHLY.— You just move on out of this. We don’t feed any 
vagrants here. 

OLD SKINFLINT (grimly).—1 guess you'll help to feed me. I’m 
the owner of these places here- 
abouts; and as my agent’s a 
sick this month, I ’m 
gathering in my own 
rents. 


No MAN CAN be 

a hero to his 

valet. Heros have 

no use for such at- 
tendants. 





THE sports of chil- 
dren may satisfy the 
child, but they usually spread 
a wave of discontent through 
the whole neighborhood. 


PuCk's ILLUSTRATED DEFINITIONS. 


‘Suburban Notes.” 
ACCORDING TO THE Pres- 
byterian idea, the ‘* Heavenly Rest” must be those who are left 
over from the crowd pre-ordained to damnation. 


‘‘\WHo Is preparing your son for college?” 
‘¢Mr. William Muldoon is training him now; but we hope to 
induce Mr. Sullivan to take charge of him so soon as he gets back from 
Australia.” 


Down TO the seaside roamed a jolly band 
To seek what wild excitement they could find; 
And when to paint things they began, soon they 
‘¢ The multitudinous seas incarnadined.” 
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A DISCOVERY. 


Mrs. MULCAHEY. — Shure, an’ phwat's that? 
Mr. MULCAHEY.—That 's one o’ thim thorty-six button 
kids you hear thim talking about. 











PUCK. 


THE SPOONY MARRIED MAN. 
T IS MOSTLY trifles in this world that 
make our sum of woe, 
A sort of moral insect tribe that sting 
where’er we go; 
But of all plagues devised to mar the 
great terrestrial plan, 
I think the biggest nuisance is the 
spoony married man, 
With his 
Petsie, itsie darling, place oo hand 
in mine, 
Round oo little dainty waist, arm 
um twinum twine ; 
Tiss 00 huggen huzzens, while um 
smoove um turls, 
Don't be tross and fretful, now, or 
baddest ittle dirls ! 





A Jew once had an enemy who kept a big hotel, 
Down where the waters green and cool in crested billows swell, 
He sought revenge, but much despised all common modes of strife, 
He simply sent as boarders there a spoony man and wife. 
It was 
Itsie bitsie wild bird, pining for its mate, 
Bad tunductor stopum train make um husband late, 
Brought um’s dess and bonbons, Cinderella's s’oos, 
Birdie nest on dear one’s breast, while um tell um news. 


Full soon the boarders left the stoop, and some came home with jags, 
Each morn revealed a jostling line of town-bound traveling bags; 
They pleaded business, flood and fire, shipwreck and loss of life, 

But no one breathed a word about the spoony man and wife. 


The landlord wildly paced the beach, and gazed upon the surf, 
He thought of money rashly spent, or dropped upon the turf; 
«¢ But what has ever brought me this?” he cried in wild despair, 
When suddenly he came upon this spoony married pair. 
It was 

Tootsie wootsie dum-drop, tittle huzzens tum, 

Don’t 00 pout so naughty, don’t oo bite 00 thumb, 

Ownest tried to det here sooner than him am, 

Muzzer’s bird of birdies and dear one’s pettest lamb. 


The landlord raged and stamped and swore; his passion knew no bounds ; 
He bade the man, with one wild roar, to quit his house and grounds; 
He fired his baggage in the sand and chased him with a knife, 

And now contests a lawsuit with the spoony man and wife. 


George E. Devyr. 


HERD IN CONFIDENCE 
— Tame Deer. 


A KISS IN THE DARK — 
Erebus. 


EVERYTHING BY STARTS 
AND NOTHING LONG 
— Initial Letters. 





.SHARP AS AN “AX” — 
Cross-examination. 





PACK OF HOUNDS — 
The Marked Deck. 


«¢ HALF HIDDEN FROM 
THE EYE” — The 
Nose. 











EXCEEDING TALL MEN 
— Giants. 


A STATE OF MIND — 
Massachusetts. 


A WIND INSTRUMENT 
— The Clock. 
FARMER ROSEBUG. — Thet looks 
t’ be good stuff. Why don't they mark 
the price on ‘em plain — 


A Day - SCHOLAR — The 
Pupil of the Eye. 








BY THE 


HEAVY-EYED HANNIGAN. 
bein’ hard work 
WEARY WILSON (dreamily).- 


MISSISSIPPI. 

Yah! Talk about yer threshin’ 
—ever fired on a steamboat ? 
Nope — fired off! 


A NAVAL DISPLAY. 

They were ‘¢ Three merry, merry boys;” and one holiday morning 
they hired a cat-boat, and laid in the essentials of a breezy time, and started 
up the North River. 

But a light head-wind and a strong ebb-tide made progress difficult. 

On the long tack, the little craft would go dancing up the river, pass- 
ing under the stern of one of the ¢* White Squadron ” which lay at anchor ; 
and after coming about, would make a short tack across the bows from 
which protruded the big black guns, and be carried, by the set of the tide, 
far down the river again. 

After this performance had been repeated a number of times, Jack, 
who had been lying on a piece of old sail down in the cock-pit, noticed the 
familiar white sides of the huge iron-clad looming above him, and 
exclaimed : 

“Thunder! Say, boys, who says we have n’t any navy? 
passed over thirty of those new men-of-war, this morning !” 


We've 


AMBUSH. SHOTGUN POLICY. 
‘* As for me, I believe 
that a living dog is better 
than a dead lion.” 
‘* Well, it’s less trou- 
ble to get him off the 
premises.” 


AN UNPLEASANT MOOD 
~~ The Imperative. 
A CATCHING TITLE — 

‘¢Me Lud.” 








THE BADGER STATE — 
Matrimony. 


A COMMANDING PRES- 
ENCE—The Subpeena, 


HEAVY SHOWER — 
The Fat Man in the 
Dime Museum. 


FORCED GRAVITY—The 
Puritans. 


A CASE OF WANT— One 
of Champagne. 
SAMMY COHN (at 
within). — Only t'ree fifty, 
step inside ! 


signal from 


[,tGHT ON THE SUBJECT — 
A Liberal Monarchy. 


Mister ; 
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E THE PEOPLE. 


P : 
WAYS PERSECUTED Us; BUT WE GET THERE ALL THE SAME! 





370 PUCK. 


A LAST RESORT. 





T WOULD be idle and deceitful in me to deny that I 
have suffered more or less mental anguish in con- 
templating the fact that I have never been inter- 
viewed for the Press. I never have been; and 
though it is (no doubt) through some innocent 
oversight that I have thus been left to pine on the 
stem, it certainly seems a little hard. Why should 
I never be given any ‘unwelcome publicity?” 
Why should I never be ‘‘ dragged unwillingly into 
print?” Why should my ‘privacy never: be in- 

vaded by the rapacious and impertinent Press?” Especially when so 

many others are enjoying these privileges? 

In despair of- ever being made the victim of the Interviewer and his 
obnoxious pertinacity, | have determined, though with great reluctance, to 
interview myself. 

Among the guests yesterday at the Laundry, Livery, Liquor and 
Loafing-Room Company’s Hotel was Mr. Reginald Silverton. He greeted 
our correspondent pleasantly, but evinced considerable surprise that his 
presence in the city had been discovered. ‘I am traveling on strictly 
private matters,” said he, ‘‘and my visit does not portend the end of the 
earth.” 

Mr. Silverton has been in Turkey and the East since his last visit 
to New York, and lighting a cigar he gave the reporter a glowing account 
of the Orient. ‘The Eastern nations,” said he, ‘¢are misconceived. They 
are thought to be idle and indolent; but I find by computation that they 
get up mornings about ten hours before we do. I can not help admiring 
men who have never made rag carpets. They look upon us as barbarous 
and rude, judging us as a whole from certain low individuals among us who 
make green rugs with red roosters in the middle. _The Sultan seemed 
fairly thunderstruck when he saw me, and he confessed that he had pre- 
viously underrated our civilization. 

«¢ What seems to be the trend of literature, Mr. Silverton?” 

‘¢Well,” said the scholar, lighting a cigar, ‘‘you may say that Ameri- 
can literature is progressing. The English accuse us of atrocious taste, 
and they are partly right, for much of our taste has been nurtured on 
English writing. The copyright law will give the bright flower of American 
literature a chance to bloom.” 

‘‘T understand that you have several thoughtful works completed in 
MS.; when will you give them to the public?” 

‘¢When I can find somebody to accept them —that is, I can hardly 
tell yet.” 

‘Do you think, sir, that we shall ever equal the English in point of 
humor?” 

‘¢Point of humor? That is a curious term to use in connection with 
the English. We shall probably run them very close in our second or 
third childhood. English humor is peculiar. It is very ‘jolly’ and ‘I-say’ 
and ‘b’ gad’ and ‘b’ Jove,’ you know; but its merriment seems to lack what 
we Call raison d’ etre.” 

‘¢ What is the feeling of Capital, Mr. Silverton?” 














IN PRISON GARB. 


First Kip.— Hey, Billy! Look at the horse in the 
cooler! What d' ye spose he 's up fer, any how? 
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ANOTHER HERESY. 


[sAAC SOLOMONS (orthodox). — Shakey, Shakey — 
zelling zuspenders on Zaturday? Vere do you expect to 
go ven you die? 

SHAKEY (a hopeful agnostic).—To the Sub-Treasury. 
Zuspenders! Shoe-laces! 


‘¢ Capital is feeling first-rate, and has money at interest.” 

¢¢ And how is Labor?” 

‘¢Labor,” said Mr. Silverton, lighting a cigar, ‘‘is soldiering as usual.” 

‘¢What is your opinion of national politics?” 

‘¢ You must excuse me, sir,” said Mr. Silverton, coldly. 

‘¢ What do you think of the Italian imbroglio?” 

‘¢T should prefer to express no opinion.” 

‘¢ How is Indiana bounded, Mr. Silverton?” 

‘‘ Indiana is something I would rather not go into.” 

Mr. Silverton will remain in the city but a few days, and will then go 
directly somewhere else. He is still young in appearance, and his hand- 
some figure shows no marks of time. He was dressed, as he always is, in 
the height of fashion, and carried a nail-set and a saw-set in his valise, the 
latter being a favorite tool with experienced travelers for remedying the 
dental ravages of railroad restaurants. There is no more thorough Ameri- 
can than Mr. Silverton, and he ought to be invited to accept some high and 
remunerative office. Though really a wonderful man, he is very modest. 
It is said that on being asked his name at a meeting of savants, he 
blushed; and, after consideration, refused to give it, saying that it would 
seem like boasting on his part. 


Williston Fish. 





A SEASIDE SORROW. 


E TOLD his skill, 
And with a will 

Set out to see 
If he could safely be 
A little farther from the shore 
Than ary one had been before. 
He broke 
With sturdy stroke 
The waves that swiftly came 
To stop his game. 


* 
* * 


But why say more? 

When all was o’er, 

Some men who make plain truth 
their law 

Declare they saw 

The great foolkiller there, 





Poised half in water, half in air; A VARIABLE STANDARD. 
And heard him murmur as beneath 
the crest Right and wrong are as hard 


He sank, «Oh, will | never get a to determine as the location of 
the line of a woman’s waist. It 


rest?” ; 
depends on the fashion of the 
Philander Johnson. aie. 

















A POEM FOR PLAYWRIGHTS. 
The Moral of Which is Obvious. 


> 1. 
HAVE WRITTEN a play,” 
the author said, 
With a gay and 
jaunty air; 
«A comedy light, so 
strong and bright, 
’T is worthy of 
Moliére. 
The plot ’s unique, the 
lines are strong, 
The human nature 
true, 
And for a small financial song 
I ’ll sell the same to you!” 





* 


* * 
Then quoth the manager: ‘Ah, indeed! 
But that ’s not the kind of a play I need.” 


II. 

‘‘] have written a play,” the author said, 
With a smile of sad surprise ; 

‘*A tragedy drear, which will draw the tear 
To the flintiest of eyes. 

’T is the masterpiece of a polished pen, 
And, though the act be rash, 

I ’ll take for this pure dramatic gem 
A small amount — in cash!” 


* 


* * 
Then spake the manager: ‘¢‘ Um—I see! 
But your tragedy ’s not the piece for me.” 


Ill. 
*¢] have written a play,” the author said, 
With a dark and gloomful glance; 
A farce refined, of the knock-about kind, 
With plenty of song and dance. 
There ’s a positive roar in every line, 
A laugh in every word, 
And for this undeveloped mine 
My price is quite absurd!” 


* * 
Then said the manager: ‘‘ Every Spring 
I fill several trunks with that sort of thing.” 


IV. 
‘¢] have written a play,” the author said, 
‘¢ The worst that I ’ve written yet; 
But I do a storm on a real grass lawn, 
With rain that ’s really wet; 
And then, throughout the final scenes, 
To give the climax force, 
I set the stage with Lima beans, 
And introduce a horse!” 


* 
* ” 


The manager cried: ’T will take the town!” 
And gave him a check for a thousand down. 


Glen MacDonough. 











NATURE zs. 


“’Mandy, you ’re the purtiest gal in the 


FASHION. 


country. Why don’t you bang your hair an’ 
set the rest of the gals jes’ crazy?” 

***Cause ’t ain’t no use, Tom; my hair 
won't stay dung /”’ 


A NEW LINE. 

‘«‘ Look at Hawhaw, the humorist, over there 
in the corner. Whew! How swell he is! The 
joke-writing trade must be looking up wonder- 
fully. Only two weeks ago he had hardly a 
decent rag to his back.” 

‘‘He is not writing jokes any more; he has 
struck a new and splendidly paying line.” 

«¢ Ah, what is it?” 

‘¢Coining fool names for race horses.” 


WARNING! 
On her hand a gem that burns; 
Virgin cheek that rosy turns; 
In her heart a joy that sings 
To her soul’s strange questionings. 
Eyes so softly, newly wise, 
Voice so apt in low replies — 
Little maiden, such as this 
Follows fast a lover’s kiss! 

Dorothea Lummis. 


IN A CATHEDRAL TOWN. 
TOURIST. — This is most interesting. 
what may your official title be? 
VERGER.—I am the Verger, Madam. 
TouRIST.— Are you, really? Now, do you 
know, I thought you were the Nave or the Apse 
or something of that sort. 


And 


GoD HUMOR IS no more contagious than 
bad. When we run afoul of the latter we 
are sure to ‘‘ catch it.” . 


THE MAN WHO wishes he had his life to live 
over again is reminded that two failures 
are worse than one: 


A WORK OF ART— Sell- 
ing a Picture. 


EVEN THE unexpected 
does n’t happen in 
Philadelphia. 


THE Music of the 
mosquito contains 
no rests. 


A SORRY FIGURE—6. 


|F YOU DON’T believe 
that time is money, 
examine your pocket 
book after you have 
been having a ‘little 
time.” 











THE LATEST — THE ‘‘SKIRT DANCE” FOR GENTLEMEN. 


The name of SOHMER & 
Co. upon a piano is a guar- 
antee of its excellence. 





< | DELIGHTFUL SuMMER-READING, 


By J. L. Ford; illustrated by 


“HYPNOTIC By J. L. Ford; illustrated by 
8 aylor, Opper, Griffin § anc 
TALES. Dalrymple. 


In Paper, 50 cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 


“ SHORT 
SIXES.” 


In Paper, 50 cts. 


By H. C. Bunner; illustrated by 
Taylor, Opper and Griffin. 
In Cloth, $1.00. 


| ““FADS AND FANCIES.” Puck’s Lisrary No. 49 


10 cts. All Newsdealers. 


;* PUCK’S LIBRARY.” Nos. 1—48; 10 cts. each. 


Every issue of ‘* PUCK’s LIBRARY” is a mine of 
fun. Buy the whole series and be forever happy. 


“PICKINGS FROM Crops 1—s. 64 pp. of richly 


{| and Newsdealers. 


illustrated humorous reading 
matter. 25 cts. each. 

All Newsdealers. 
By mail, 30 cts. per copy. 


64 pp. in black-and-white, 


“PUCK’S OPPER 64 pp. in blac 
- »y Frederick Opper. 
BOOK. 30 cts. By mail, 35 cts. 


“THIS FUNNY WORLD, 
as Puck sees it.” 


64 pp. in colors and 
black - and - white, by 
Frederick Opper. 


30 cts. By mail, 35 cts. 
“IN THE ‘400° AND OUT.” By Chas. J. Taylor. 
In board covers 


cloth back, $1.00. 
“DUCK,” 10 cts. per copy; $5.00 per year. 
SHORT TERM SUBSCRIPTIONS promptly 

attended to. 


The above publications are for sale by all Booksellers 
Sent by mail from the publishers on 


| receipt of price. Remit by P. O. or X. M. O., Postal Note 
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Draft on N. Y., Address: 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, N. Y. 


PIPER — 
HEIDSIECK 
SEC. 


A Champagne Renowned for over a century. 


DECKER 


BROTHERS’ 
PIANOS 


33 UNION SQUARE 


or U.S. Post. Stamps. 














New York 





We have been mak. 
ing Playing Cards 
since 1832. 

This is the Knave 
of that date. 

We makeall grades, 
Sole manufacturers of 


} 

Hart's Squeezers, 
The Cheapest and 
Best Playing Cards 

‘ on the Market. 
Ask ypur dealer for them, 
, THE NEW YORK 
CONSOLIDATED CARD CoO. 
222, 224, 226, 228 West 14th Street, 
NEW YORKe 





SS 


—N 
Zz 
Z 
Z 
Z 
Z 

















THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 





Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists | 


Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


SOHMER & co. 
30, ILL., 236 State Str 
SAN GRANCISCO, CAL. Union Club B'd’g. 
KANSAS CITY: MO., 1123 Main Street. 
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A pure Virginia plug cut smoking 
tobacco that does not bite the tongue, 
and is free from any foreign mixture. 
More solid comfort in one package of 
Mastiff than you can get out of a dozen 
others. Packed in canvas pouches. 


J. B. Pace Tobacco Co., Ricbmond, Virginia. 





EXPRESSIVE BREVITY. 
Mrs. HENNEPEK.— Does your husband mind 
well, Mrs. Dudelette? 
Mrs. DUDELETTE (earnestly ). 
any.— Detroit Free Press. 


— He has n't 


So SHE WOULD. 


Why does n’t some man ask Ida Lewis to | 


marry him? She would make an economical 
wife, as she has been for years engaged in light- 
house keeping.— Detroit Free Press. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 





That those who buy dividend paying 


out of ten, come back for more, or 
send their friends to us? 


The securities we recommend pay 
larger dividends than any other in the 
market, are as safe as government 
bonds, and can be turned into cash on 
twenty-four hours’ notice. 


TAYLOR & RATHVON, 





BECAUSE 


Investigate for yourself. 





Refs.: Am. National, Mining Investments, 
City Nat., Com. Nat. Banks, DENVER, COL. 
*Branch Office, Ames Bu ILDING, Boston. 253 
AF barge Bains wer eae ; 
EASYPAYMENTS NOEXTRACHARG mio Rites om 
ASY PA E ENTS MO nant T RAG nage a eS 
erour Diamond Safety, cilewel 378100 i 
apres eld Roadster, headers impo: “ + 8120) 14 
D Amer. Champion, highest it grade ” «$100 


Guempuscennalaane new orsahd, lowest rices. ie 


Cata & save money. Rouse, Hazard&Co. 66 G St. Peoria, Ill. 





HER DISAPPOINTMENT. 
The dress was displayed in the dry-goods store, 
It was richer than that which the maiden wore; 
She looked at it, sighed and shook her head, 
‘¢T am not in it,’’ was what she said. 
—Buffalo Evening News. 








KAMAREL, 


The NEW Photographic WONDER. 


Nearly Oe than any other Camera of equal ones. 
100 4x ictures without reloading. Size, 5'/.x 6'/:x 8'/. inches. Price 
We DEVELOP AND FINISH THE PICTURES WHEN DESIRED. 


Mass,, also makers of the 
208 State Si., Chicago. 918 Arch St., Philadelphia. 
NTHONY. & CO., Trade Agents, New 


THE BLAIR CAMERA CO., Boston 
= _ ae ey 3 Apparatus. Branches: 


Abo Sal 5 all Desks in Photo Goods. 


$40. 
HAWK-EYE, 


York, ™ 
Send for the Kamaret Booklet. 





The Soft Glow of The 


TEA ROSE 


ie Acquired by Ladies Who Use 


POZZONIS 


MEDICATED 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 


TRY IT. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


MAJORS CEMENT | 


for repairing china, glassware, furni- 
ture, vases, toys, meerschaum, books, 
tipping Spe cues, etc., 15 and 25 
Cts. MAJOR’S LEATHER & 
RUBBER CEMENT, 15 Cents. 
MAJOR’S best LIQUID GLUE 
for repairing wood, 10 cents. 


For sale by all dealers. 


A. MAJOR, 232 William St., N. Y. City. 
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THE new kind of table-ware is called ‘‘ The 
Record.” The new servant girl will probably 
break it at the first opportunity. — Yonkers States- 
man. 


‘* THOUGH I speak but one language, I am familiar with 
many tongues,”’ said the physician. Buffalo Enquirer. 





For lunch nothing more dainty than a Lemarchand Boneless 
Sardine with a dash of long 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





ESTABLISHED 1801. 


BENT & CO’S 
CELEBRATED 


HAND-MADE 


WATER CRACKERS 


(The only Genuine.) 
—AND— 


FANCY BISCUITS. 


256 
MILTON, | i, MASS. 


We Make the Ciga N iA ou Make the Smoke. 
The Best Cigar. Se. each. 
5Oc. per bundle 
Ask your dealer for them. 
MILLER & 8 a¢ 


s° NA. St.. New Werk, 
KuHSTRAT, GAL » Chicago, Hlinois. 








mining stocks from us, in nine cases | 








The Liebig COMPANY 


Have fer twenty-five years been putting 
up the famous product which stirred med- 
ical circles when first invented and given to 
the world by the renowned chemist, Justus 


von Liebig. Their 
is Known around the world and hi is lately 


been carried into “Darkest Africa” by Stan- 
ley. It is unapproachable fo purity, flavor 
and beneficial effects. As Breer ‘Tea, de- 
licious and refreshing. Indispensable in 
Improved and Economic Cookery. 





arn _ fay some 
Hse Christian Merlin 






BR BREWING\COMPANY. NY 
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sy 120 pia STREET. 
; 2 plows Nassauer Ma Manacer. 
MoeRLEIN 's ~ 


Ncraou Frou 
®*) THE QUEEN OF BEERS. 
fn SALE EYER WHERE 212 














POPE MFC. CO., 77 Franklin Street, BOSTON. 


Branch Houses: 12 Warren St., NEW YORK, 291 Wabash 
Ave., CHICAGO. Factory, HARTFORD, CONN. 





RFI 


DELICATE, FRAGRANT, LASTING. 

Its fragrance is = Lj the opening buds of Spring. Once used 
u.will have no other 

Ifyour dealer ae hoep it i! 10 in stamps for asample 

bottle to 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SHANDON BELLS; the :the ONLY Toilet Soap. 








THE man who goes to ‘church much hears a great deal 
of preaching that hits other " people.- — Ram’ Ss Horn, 


WEBER 


GRAND and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on -—eeuae 





Warerooms: 163 


| Fifth Ave., Cor. of West 16th St., New York City. 





| RED. HAND A 
ALE. 
BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS_IN~ ENGLAND. 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 
E. L. ZELL, Agent, 92 Pearl Street, New York. 
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KRAKAUER 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 
Warerooms, 40 Union Square. 228 
Factory, | 159 and 161 East 126th St., N. Y. 

























BICYCLE 


Establishment in the World. 
STYLES, wits 


’ 
CNS v0 SOLID, CUSHION on 
PNEU MATIC TIRES. Highest 
Finish, Best Materials aud Work 
Diamond Frame for Gents. Drop Fi a ey Ladies or Gents. 
Catalogue free. For Agents Terms, &c., send 10 cts. in stamps. 
LUBURG MFG. CO. 321,328 & 325 N. Sth St. Phila. Pa, 




















CHEW BEEMAN’S PEPSIN GUM. 
A delicious remedy for all forms of indigestion, 
AND 
THE PERFECTION OF CHEWING GUM. 


If it can not be obtained from dealers, send five cents in stamps 
for sample package to 


BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 


ORIGINATORS AND MANUFACTURERS, 
**Beware of Imitations.” Cleveland, 


The largest makers of 
FINE LAWN TENNIS a vi 
in the World. 
Our Championship Ball 
is adopted by every Association 
of note in the Vales States and 
Canada, 


WRIGHT & DITSON’S KX : 
LAWN TENNIS GUIDE, Ke i 


~ 
“\ 


ad 


(Official of U.S. N. L. T. A.) 


Containing Changes in Rules, etc. By mail. 
15 Cents. 203* 


Send for Catalogue. 





BOSTON, MASS. 

Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.5¢ viee a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


C AN DY licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER Confectioner 
14 State St., Chicago. 





\ 
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A SHREWD GIRL. 

LAURA.— What a clever girl Jennie is! She 
had sixty-seven offers of marriage within a week 
after she left college. 

CLARA.— Indeed ! 
looking. 

LAuRA. — No; 


And she is not very good 


but the subject of the essay 


that she read at her graduation was +‘ How to 
Keep House on Twelve Dollars a Week.” 


Munsey’s Weekly. 
A Day’s OUTING. 

FIRST SPORTSMAN.— See here, old boy, that 
fish-basket is ten times too big. We'll never 
catch that full in the world. 

SECOND SPORTSMAN.— That is to carry the 
bottles in. I have the fish-basket in my pocket. 
— Good News. 

All lovers of the delicacies of the table use Angostura Bitters 


to secure a good digestion, but the genuine only, manufactured 
by Dr. Siegert & Sons, At all druggists. 





| REFRESHING and INVIGORATING. 


|THE CROWN 


LAVENDER | 
SALTS} 


. Sol everywhere, i Crown stoppered — only. 





SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 


OLIVE OIL ©P.« 


never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned. 
Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 








Write LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, “BANKER AND BROKER, 


THE ECONOMY OF arr 


An Illustrated Pamphlet interesting to every one who wears shoes, sent 


free on chennai ofname and address on » postal card. Box 551, Brockton, Mass 


Tm = 
Are AMERICAN “5, the BEST, 


MILLERBROS. GunieryCo, AM.F-R.S of, STEEL PENS 
MERIDEN, | CONN t Gutlery 


Ink Erasers 
OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. 
Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 


shade or fabric. No ripping 
MCEWEN's STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 
Tenn, @@ Mention Puck 134 






















We clean or dye 
required. 
ways to any ber in the U. 8. 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, 


VERY MUCH INTERESTED. 

‘¢Does your husband take much interest in 
strikes?’ asked the woman who reads the news- 
papers, of a neighbor. ‘Do they affect his busi- 
ness?” 

*¢T should think so. You could n’t keep him 
in his office when there is a base-ball game go- 


ing on.” — Washington Post. 


| 


the most delicate | 


The 
Daylight 


It's worth while to keep 
the oil fount of a lamp 
cool as possible, The less 
heat, the less explosive gas 
generated, and the less smell 
from the heated oil. The 
Daylight burner, made in 
two pieces, between which 
air circulates freely, keeps 
the fount cooler than that 
of any other lamp. 


Send for our A BC 
! | AlN p. 


book on Lamps. 
SHE.— So you loved and lost, did you? 


Craighead & Kintz 
Co., 33 Barclay St. 
N.Y. 
HkE.— No; she returned all my presents 


Epoch 


Sportsmen, Scientists, Doctors 
$8. 00@ Ae st Se at See 


winder, Fly back, 4 sec- 
ond, minute regis- 
ter, operating from the 
pendant, and 
ranted to be ac- 
curate for 
timing, boating, 
bicycling, and 
scientific exper- 
iments. Price, 
$° OO. Sent C. 
O. D., with priv 
ilege of examin- 
ation, 50 
accompanying 
der. 


CHAS. P. DU VERGEY, 


it FOURTEENTH STREET, HOBOKEN, N. J. 


Root HIR 
Twe GrearHeactu DRINK. 
Package makes 5 gallons, 
Delicious, a a and 
a tizi old by a 
eae TS, FREE So ital 
Picture k and cards 
sent to any one addressing 
©. E. HIRES & CO., 
Philadelphia 










War- 


horse- 


cents 


or- 
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garters. 
well-held-up stocking. 
ket. 


of leg. 


the circulation. 


The day is coming when all men will wear 
The day is here when a good propor- 
tion of them realize that a man’s appearance 
more than a woman’s requires a smooth and 
The BOSTON GAR- 
TER is the only comfortable garter on the mar- 
It automatically adjusts itself to any size 
It is the only garter which does not 
completely encircle the leg with an elastic band, 
aud does not bind, in no way interfering with 






FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 


GEORGE FROST & 60., Manufacturers, BOSTON, MASS. 








i Mth ie 
a. a 
Wi i, le 
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. 50 Broadway, N. - 
to send his circular. 








= OF THE BLOOD, SKIN, AND SCALP, whether 
itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, crusted, pimply, blotchy, 
or copper-colc.ed, with loss of hair, either simple, scrofulous, 
hereditary, or contagious, are speedily, permanently, economic- 
ally, and infallibly cured by the CuticurA Remeptgs, consisting 
of CuticurA, the great Skin Cure, Cuticura Soap, an exquisite 
Skin Purifier and Beautifier, and CuricurA RESOLVENT, the new 
Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, when 
the best physicians and all other remedies fail. CuTicura 
RemeEpiEs are the only infallible blood and skin purifiers, and 
daily effect more great cures of blood and skin diseases than all 
other remedies combined. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; ReE- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corpora- 
tion, Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Blood and Skin Diseases.”’ 


Ra Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin prevented -@& 
za _ 


by CutTicuraA Soap, 


“TO TELL the age of a horse-rake examine its teeth.— Fx. 





Backache, kidney pains, weakness, and rheumatism 
relieved in one minute by the celebrated Curicura ANTI- 
Tain PLASTER. 25¢. 





“We are advertised by our loving friends.” 
King Henry VI. 


The Portraits of 

Healthy Infants 
Sent by 

Thankful Parents 
Offer 

Irrefutable Evidence 
Of the Excellence of 


MELLIN’S FOOD 


FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 





THE DOLIBER-GOODALE CO., Boston, Mass. 


Invites correspondence 





PORTLAND, ORECON, | 


offers a safe field for Bic Money by investing in real estate ona 
guaranty of large interest and one-half of net profits over the 
guaranteed rate. We offer best of references and invest on our 
judgement based on actual knowledge of over twenty years’ resi- 
dence. Send for our blank forms and full information. Money 
Loanep To Net 8 Per Cent. References: Commercial National, 
Merchants’ National, and Portland Savings Banks. 


BORTHWICK, BATTY & CO., PORTLAND, OREGON. 
GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

«* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the ju- 
dicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to 
disease. 
ready to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape 
many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure 
blood and a properly nourished frame.’’ — Civil Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus : 

JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 


Rellet for ASTH MA. 


Price. 35 cents by mail, STOWELL 
& CO.. CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 16 





seein 
KIDDER'S PASTILLES. 
ee 

"HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. 1 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 85 & 37 EAST Houston St j 


New YORK, 


If you have any trouble of hair or scalp, send 10c. 
Valuable Book Treating on Same. , 
For Skin and Scal For Curling Ladies’ Bangs, 3 
Rancoar’s Medicinal decp. | Rancour’s Bang = 
Rancour Hair RemedyCo.,Albany,N.Y. 


TO-DAY! 





Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us | 


| His First BRIEF. 

FIRST YOUNG BARRISTER.— Allow me to con- 
gratulate you. I saw you this morning hurrying 
| along to the assize courts with a briefbag in your 
| hand. So your first client has come? 

SECOND Ditto (with a look of satisfaction). 
| — Yes; my tailor has taken out a summons 
| against me !— Wondo Umoristico. 


HER FATE. 

Mrs. DE WorK.—I have trained my eldest 
daughter into a thorough housekeeper. There is 
nothing she does not know. 

Miss DE FLIGHT. — What a nice, handy, 
maiden-aunt she will make for your other daugh- 
ters’ children.— New York Weekly. 


GREAT PROGRESS. 
‘¢ How are you progressing with your French?” 
‘¢Well, I am getting so that I can make my- 
self misunderstood perfectly.” — Harper's Bazar. 


TwicE during the year man feels the need of 
rest —once just before his vacation and again 
immediately after.— Elmira Gazette. 












JOHN WILBUR, Jr., 
Palmer, Mass. 


THE STANDARD 








| NETS, TRAVELLING BAGS, MILITARY 
| EQUIPMENTS, Ete. 

Gives a beautiful finish, which will not peel 
or crack off, smut or crock by handling, does 
not lose its lustre by age ; dust will not stick 
to work finished with it. Is not a VaRNIsH. 
Contains no Turpentine, Benzine, Naphtha, 
Alcohol or other injurious articles. 


| SOLD BY ALL HARNESS MAKERS. 


Se Ss BITTERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints, 
Le FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 















The Back-Numbers of PuCK’s LIBRARY are “never out of print.” 


EDEN MUSEE, 





55 W. 23d STREET, NEW YORK. 
Open from 1 1!—11, Sundays from {—I1. 





NEW KODAKS 
“You press the 
button, 


we do the rest.” 








Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL Loapev with J'pansparent Films, 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


“The | 
Remington 


| Standard 
Typewriter 








presents the practical results achieved by the best 
inventive and mechanical skill, aided by 
capital and the exp@ience gained 
during the FIFTEEN YEARS 
in which it has been the 
STANDARD WRITING-MACHINE OF 
THE WORLD. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICY7, 
327 Broadway, New York. . 





You Know a Good Thing 
when you see it. 
“¢ That’s evident.” 
Well, call and see 
that special line of 
SCOTCH HOMESPUNS { 
just received. 
All Grades. Drab, Auburn, 
Gray and Brown. 
“‘ Nothing to compare with 
them this side 


of the water.” 











| Suits to Order, 


$30.00. 145 & 147 Bowery, 
Trousers to Order, 771 Broadway, Cor. oth Street, 
8.00. New York. 








2 Hy pienic | 
| rr ual eats 
| (WVentilated Inter-Air-Space Clothing, 


Adapted to all climates and all variations of temperature. 

Sold by leading merchants in all principal cities. Illustrated} ; a5 

catalogue mailed free on application to 

HARDERFOLD FABRIC CO., TROY, N. Y. 
Mention this Magazine. 











Grand Success, COLUMBIA BALLET, Every Evening at 8 o’clock. 
THE WHOLE WORLD IN WAX. 


ART CALLERY, SIXTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION. 


| AJEEB, THE MYSTIFYING CHESS AUTOMATON. 


Admission, 50 cents. 


Children, 25 cents. 


Reserved Seats, 81.00. 














WE ’LL GET THERE PRETTY SOON. 
‘«¢ SHORT SIXES” has reached a Fifth Edition. 
It should be Fiftieth.— The Newsdealer, San 
Francisco. 
What varnish do carriage-makers 
use? The good ones use ‘good 
varnish. So do some of the bad 


ones. 


We shall be glad to send you, free, the ‘‘ People’s Text-Book 
on Varnish,” from which you will become intelligent, not on 
varnish itself, but on varnished things; Know what to-expect of 
and how to care for proper varnish on house-work, piano, furni 
ture, carriage, etc. ; and how to get it in buying these things. 

The intention is to help you avoid the losses that come of poor 


| 





varnish, no matter who uses it! 
MURPHY VARNISH COMPANY, j 
FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 
Head Office: Newark, N. J. | 
Other Offices: Boston, Cleveland, St, Louis and Chicago. 
Factories : Newark and Chicago.- 18: ¢ | 
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Laborers: 
troubled with Constipa- ¢ 
tion or Sick Headache 7 
will find safe, speedy and { 
economical cure in a dose ¢ 


‘BEECHAM: 


> They cost only 25 cents a box and are § 


} really a specific for all Bilious and Ner- ¢ 
vous Disorders, arising from Impatred ¢ 
» Digestion, Constipation, Disordered ¢ 
Liver, ete, Prepared only by Thos. § 
Beecham, St. Helens, Lancashire, Eng- 
land. Of druggists, or mailed by B. E. 

» ALLEN CO., 365 Canal St., N. Y.,on re-‘§ 
g ceipt of 25c. 2 4 
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MARRIED FOR SPITE. 

SHE.—Why did a young man like him marry 
that elderly woman? 

HE.— To get even with her daughter for being 
a sister to him.—Kate Fiela’s Washington. 








HE.— I never saw clothing so cheap as it is now. Any man can dress like a gentleman. 
SHE.— Yes, indeed! So can the ladies.—New York Weekly. 


ONEL iJ tie . Gth a, Fog ag S'reets, 


Importers and Retailers of 


FINE MILLINERY, DRY GOODS, Etc. 





The Largest and Finest Establishment of its kind in the Country. 


VACATION. | 


When our friends, the readers of PUCK, are going away on their vacation, they 
would do well to call and / ~ for SEASIDE, COUNTRY 
examine our fine stock of SUMMER GOODS and MOUNTAINS: or, if 
you can not do so conveniently, look over our Catalogue (if you have one; if you 
have not, let us know and we will send you one free of charge) and see what you 
need. We are sure we can give you better value for your money than any other 
house in this country. 


Send for samples of goods at any time; we are always pleased to send them. 


H. O'NEILL & CO,, 6th AvENvE, 20th to 2ist STREETS, 


NEvVVGT YORE. 
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(THe Century is ra 
always issued on the 
first . ofthe month.) e 








sguusesy.§ THE MIDSUMMER 
HOLIDAY NUMBER 


THE CENTURY. 


DOUBLE FRONTISPIECE.) 


FIVE COMPLETE STORIES. 


“THE PRESS AS A NEWS GATHERER,” 
BY THE MANAGER OF THE ASSOCIATED PRESS. 
THE RICHLY ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES ’ 
INCLUDE ONE ON THE ss 


GERMAN EMPEROR. 


A sketch of the first three years of his reign. The secret of his popularity. 
Views of his palaces. Full-page portraits of the Emperor and Empress. 


A GREAT SUMMER NUMBER. 3 


SOLD EVERYWHERE. PRICE 35 CENTS. 





What it 1s. 
| Pure soap is soap without 
grease or alkali. 
Soap cleanses ; but alkali cuts. 
Soap cleanses the skin and leaves 
it rosy and smooth and soft like 
a baby’s. Alkali cleanses but 
scarifies, leaves the skin rough 
and red. 
| The soaps that work these 
| newspaper wonders are fuil of 
alkali. Let them alone. Pure 
| soap dissolves the dead outside, 
disentangles it, leaves us the 
baby-skin underneath, brings it 
outside ; it is kind to the living 
tissue. 








We all have a baby-skin un- 
less it is eaten away by alkali. 

| it may be well disguised; but 

| soap will find it. Prars’ Soap 
a6 | will find it. 











STICKY (supe).— 1 want me t'ree dollars, see? 
MANAGER.— Tell Props that I said he should give you 
the stage diamonds.—Jewelers’ Circular. 











THE CELEBRATED iain 
SMITH & WESSON REVOLVERS 


UNBIVALED FoR 







— = Beware of 
Accuracy,  —— cheap iron 
Durability, — A? imitations, 
Safety, and Send for Illustrated 
Convenience faig Catalogue & Price List, 
in Loading, [aay a Guaranteed Perfect. 





, t 
SMITH & WESSON, Springfield, Mass, = 











La aaTI BERGER & WIRTH GXkXOcns NEW YORK LEIPZIG Common LONDON Erma 


SSSA ES OF 
















Diamond Frame, Steel Drop Forgings, Stee! Tubing, 
Adjustable Ball Bearings to ali Running Parts, in- 
cluding Pedals. Suspension Saddle. Finest 
material money can puy. Finished in 
Enamel and Nickel. 


STRICTLY HICH CRADE IN EVERY PARTICULAR. 


Send SIX CENTS in stamps for our 100-page Illustrated Catalogue of 
GUNS, RIFLES, REVOLVERS, SPORTING GOODS of all Kinds, ete. 


JOHN P. LOVELL ARMS CO., Mfrs., 147 Washington Si yn, A 













147 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 
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Nice 


Poriceman. — What's the row here ? 

Secret Society Cranx. — Why, you see, Officer, 1’m on my way 
to a parade of the ‘‘ Noble Hidalgos of the Rising Sun,”’ and these for- 
eigners here think I’m some kind of a god, and they’re worshiping me. 





disobliging every day.” 














**I¢ would n’t do, my dear; he’s the High 
Exalted Ruler of our lodge, 
C4 and it might make 
2 hard feelings.” 


CUDDY IGE wpa DED TERA EOD a) batts ASAD 
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Visrror. — Portraits of your 
| distinguished relations, I see— 
what a wonderful family resem- 

blance! 
Host.— No; they’re pictures 
of myself in the uniforms of 
the different secret socie- 

ties I belong to. 


Paysician.— And above all, you must avoid 
ste form of violent exercise for some time 
Oo come, 








“You really must write to the landlord about Patient. —Can’t do it, Doc; we initiate three 
the Tentiee, om; he gets more insolent and candidates at our lodge to-night, and next week 


I’ve got to take the forty-third degree myself. 
















= 
Sac —_ 
i “\ 
Ln agai ory pm Gomp a not on your family cal » pa pd whas af Ss 
properly — what do you do our mone’ ae . i 
ISONER. — I tdeae to pooner eae pose societies, Jedge. en ene -— Il? No; I’m exchanging signs with 


d Commander of our lodge. 


CRANKS OF THE DAY.——III. THE SECRET SOCIETY CRANK. 








